/ 



a mentation^ 



^ Simo-l)T 

> f /'“V ' 

W/: ^Sr// 



) «/ Mr I ( J 

Paxtiiix)x aM k abfxs (’OXCF.RTa, 

///r • S//.///V/ ////'//r//S 

ij ■ \ 



^ z o *.i- jtj> a,** •s-/ J ) 

'Stv/t/rr/ sr/n/ •//’////'//' y t/rr.r/o// >////■> • /£/-■/■• H///>/t//.tr . I '/J^ 

WA/fU/w ■ 





Above tho’ opprefl by my hate, 

1 bum with contempt for my f* < s, 

TW Fortune has alter'd my ftat", 

Mil* ne'er ran fnbdue mp to tliofe; 

Tliy Malice detefted fhall bo. 

An-! when no -re c..l<t in tb<- Tomb, 
homo hoart ftil! will forrow for nu* . 

Vo Roof* where cold damps an A difmay. 
With filence amt folitude dwell. 

How comfortlefs pafses the day. 

How Tad tolls the Evening Belt; 

The Owls from the Battlements cry, 
Hollow Winds feoms to murmur aronnd, 
O Mary, prepare thee to die, 

My Rlor.d it rims cold at the found. 




